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journey overland of five hundred miles to begin It all over
again.
The undecided men waited to hear what suggestion
Roberts had to make, and it was obvious from their manner
that the majority would willingly fall in with any plan he
suggested.
'Our way lies north/ he said, at last, with decision. 'If
only one man will go with me, I'll take the beach for it.
But 1 think those of you who want to go the other way are
fools, as you're sure to be grabbed before you get half the
distance you're talking about. No, here we are so far on our
journey. We have the seaside, and we can't starve there as
long as there's fish in the water. Besides, I've heard there's
plenty of wrecked ships on this shore; and there's a chance
we may find as good, or even a better, boat than the one
we've lost.'
The three men who had expressed no opinion at once
agreed to follow Roberts's lead, making five for the plan and
two against it. After trying for long to persuade Roberts
to their way of thinking, McClashin and the other two
agreed with bad grace to remain with the crowd. Mos-
quitoes made the night miserable, and the whole party were
glad to get moving early next morning, and discover whether
the buried stores were still in their cache. They found them
untouched, although all round were trampled bushes and
other evidence of the rigorous search made by the pilot-boat's
party. Each man set about making some kind of a knapsack
in which to carry his portion of the load, and when this was
done, the provisions, tools, two sails and some cordage were
equally parcelled out among them. They re-buried a cask
of water and a barrel of salted meat, with the intention of
recovering them should they be successful in constructing a
canoe at a reasonable distance.
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